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B CHAPTER III.

HflflJ Joan Draws Flrtt Blood.
flat .' Tho word of command came full

IBM h m' strong from the len doorway of
IB " tho hall.

Bm Hans Ticnck came Instantly to tho
HHt saluto with tho ball In his hand. Ho

BE had no difficulty In lifting It now. In
Hflfl fact, ho did not seem able to lot it
HIE down. Every man In the halt except
Bf 'tho two captains of Plassonburg had

flfl risen to his feet and stood as It carv- -

HHj ed li tnnrble.
BBc For thoro In tho doorway, her slim
HH flguro,, erect and exceedingly com- -

Bfl mandlng, and her beautiful eyes shin- -

SB Inc with Indignation, stood tho Duch- -

Bfl ess Joan of Hohensteln.
Bfl In stern sllenco she advanced Into
IBS tho hnll, every man standing fixed
HB at attention.
Bff "Keep your hand so, Hans Trenck.'
flE said their mistress, "glvo mo your
flfl sword, Werner! You shall see whoth- -

IB or I am called Joan of tho Sword for
BJ naught. You would torture prisoners.
B would you, after what I have said?
B Hold up, I soy, Hnns Trenck!"
B And so, no mnn saying hor nay, tho
'Bj girl took tho shining blado and, with
B a preliminary swish through the air
B and a balancing shako to feel the clas- -

B tic return, sho looked at tho poor

B knavo fixed before her In the center
U of the hall with his wrist strained to

In MitfJ hold the prisoner's ball aloft at tho
I y stretch of his arm. What wonder

B If It wavered like a branch In an un- -

B steady wind?
B "Steady, thoro!" said Joan.
B And sho drew back her arm for tho
B stroke.
B Tho young Dane, who, slnco har en--

B tranco, had looked at nothing save
B the radiant beauty of tho figure before
B him, now cried out, "For heaven'
B sake, lady, do not soil tho skirts of
K your dress with his villain blood. Ho
H but obeyed his orders. Let mo be set

free, and I will fight him or any man
B In tho castle. And If I am beaten,
B let them torturo mo till I am car- -

H rlon fit only to bo thrown Into the
IS castlo ditch."
B Tho duchess paused and leaned on

It tho sword, holding It point to the
II earth.

flH "By whose orders was this thing
V done?" she demanded.

If "By mine, my lady!' said Werner
D von Orseln, a deep flush upon his
B manly brow.
B The girl looked severely at htm.
B She seemed to waver. "Good, then!"
B she said, "tho Dano shall fight Wor- -

B ner for his life. Loose him and chafe
Bj nls wrlsU. Hoi thoro bring a dozen

B ' swords from the armory!"
HE 7 Tho flush was now rising to tho
Bj boy's cheek.
BJ "I thank you, duchess," he said. "I
HI ask no moro than this."
flfl.B "Out Into the light!" cried the

Bj young Duchess Joan, pointing tho way
BJ with Werner's sword, which sho still
BJ hold In her hand. And going first she
HM went forth from the hall of tho sol- -

BJ dlcry, down tho broad stairs, and soon
Bj through a low-arche-d door with a
flfl sculptured coat-ot-arm- s ovor it, out
mW Into tho quadranglo of tho courtyard.
PJ; Werner followed unwillingly and
BJ with a deep flush of shamo upon his
Bj brow.
Bf Meanwhllo tho lad had been freed
Bj from his bonds and stoou with a
BJ sword in his hand suppling himself
Bje for tho work before him with quick
H llttlo guards and feints and attacks.

BJ Thoro was a proud look in his oyes,

BJ and as his glanco left the duchess
Bk and roved round the circle of his foes
BJ It flashed full, bold and defiant.
BJ: Werner turned to a palish, lean Do- -

Bk hemlan who stood a little apart.
Bk "Peter Balta," he said, "will jou be
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KH "A good fight clears all," replied the
EH youth.
IB my second? Agreed! And who will
IB . caro for my honorable opponent?"
B "Do not, troublo yourself that will

UH irrnngo Itself!" said Joan to her
'Vy cUM captain.II With that sho flashed llghtfoot Into

Wm ono of tho low doors which led Into
IB tho llnnklng turrets of tho quad-S- i

rnngle, and In a tlerco of seconds she
IB was out again, in a forester's dross
flfl of green doublet and broad pleated
I klrtlo that camo to her knee.
B . "I fnysolf," sho said, "will be this
B young man's second In this place
H whoro he has so many enemies andI no friends."
Bj As tho forestor In green and tho
H pilsonor stood up together, tho
B guards murmured In astonishment at
BE llhn likeness between them,
pJH

"Had this Dane and our Joan been
brother and sister, they could not
have favored each other more," they
said.

A deep blush roso to tho youth's
swarthy face

"I am not worthy," ho said, and
kept his eyes upon tho lltho flguro of
the girl In Its array of well fitting
green. ,"1 cannot thank you!" ho said
again.

"Tut," sho answered, "worthy un-

worthy thank unthank what avail
these upon tho mountains of Kerns-ber- g

and In tho castlo of Joan of the
Sword? A good heart, a merry light,
a quick .death! These aro moro to
the purpose than many thanks and
compliments. Peter Balta, aro you
seconding Werner? Como hither. Let
us try tho swords. Will not these two
servo? Guard! Well smitten! Thnro.
enough. What, jou aro touched on
tho sword arm? Faith, man, for tho
moment I forgot that It was not you
and I who wero to drum. Now, then,
Maurlco von Lynar Werner. At tho
snluto! Beady! Fall to!"

"I glvo tho Sparhawk five minutes,"
said Boris to Jorlan, after tho first
pass. It was little moro than formal
and gavo no token of what was to fol-
low. Yot for full twenty minutes
Werner von Orseln, 'the oldest sword-e- r

of all tho north, from tho marshes
of Wllna to tho hills of Silesia, could
do nothing but stand on tho defen-
sive, so flerco and Incessant wero tho
attacks of tho young Dano.

"Tho Kernsberger Is playing with
html" said Boris, under his breath.

Jorlan nodded. Ho had no breath to
waste.

"But ho Is not going to kill him.
Ho has not tho Death in his eye!"
Boris spoko with Judgment, for so it
proved. Werner lifted an eyebrow
for tho fraction of a second toward
his mistress.' And then at the end of
tho next rally his sword Just touch-
ed his young adversary on tho shoul-
der and tho blood answered the
thrust, staining the white under-dou- -

blet of tho Dane.
Then Werner throw down his sword

and held out his hand.
"A well fought rally," he said, "lot-

us be friends. We need lads of such
mcttlo to ride the forays from the
hills of Kernsberg. I am sorry I
baited you, Sparhawk!"

"A good fight clears all," replied the
youth, smiling In his turn.

"Bring a bandage for his shoulder,
Peter Balta!" cried Joan. "Mine was
the cleaner stroke which went through
your great muscle, but Werner's Is
somewhat the deeper. You can keep
each other company at tho dice box
these next days. And, as I warrant
neither of you has a Lubeck guilder
to bless yourselves with, you can
e'on play for lovo till you wear out
tho pips with throwing."

'Then I am not to go back to tho
dungeon?" said the lad, ono reason
of whoso wounding had been that ho
also lifted his eyes for a moment to
thoso of his second.

"To prison no," said Joan, "you
aro ono of us now. Wo have blooded
you. Do you take service wfi me?"

"I have no choice your father left
me nono!" the lad replied, quickly
altering his phrase. "Castlo Lynar Is
no more. My grandfather, my raothor
and my uncles are all dead, and there
Is small scrvlco In going back to Don-mar-

whoro there nro moro than
enough of hungry gentlemen with no
wealth but tholr swords and no living
but their gentility. If you will let me
servo in the ranks, Duchess Joan, I
shall bo well content!"

"I also," said Joan heartily. "Wo
are all frco In Kernsberg, oven It wo
nro not all equal. Wo will try you
In tho ranks first."

CHAPTER IV.

The Cozening of the Ambassador.
Tho next moment Joan had disap-

peared, and when sho was scon again
sho had assumed tho skirt sho had
previously worn over her dress of for-
ester, and was again tho scdato lady
of tho castlo, ready to lead tho dance,
graco tho banquet, or entcrtnln tho
High Stato's Councillor of Plasson-
burg, Leopold von Dessauer.

But when sho went upstairs sho
met on tho mlddlo flight a d

man with n skull cap of black vel-
vet upon his bend. His dress also
was of black, of a distinguishing plain
richness and dignity.

"Whither nwny, Ambassador?" sho
cried gaily at sight of him.

"To seo your principal's wound and
Hint of tho other whom your sword
countered In a trial bout!"

"What? You saw!" said tho duch-
ess, with a quick flush,

"I am Indeed prlvllcdged not to he
blind," said Dessauer; "and nover did
I seo a sight that contented mo moro.
I am an old man, and I havo seen
many fair women, many sweot prin-
cesses, each perfect to their lovers,
somo of thorn oven perfect to their
lords. But I havo never before seen
a Duchess Joan of Hohensteln."

"Ambassador," cried tho girl, "If
you speak thus and without that flnsh
of tho pyo, I shall havo to bethink
mo whethor you come not as an am-
bassador for your own causo. You
aro tho only man I ovor mot who enn
speak of love and yot bo tolerablo.
It Is a pity that my father left mo the

' evil hcrltago that I must wod tho
Prlnco of Courtlnnd or loso my domin-
ions!"

At tho sound of the uamo of hor d

husband a nidcWi flashing
thought BeerrP'1 tn wnko Id tho girl's
"east

t

"My lord," sho saM, "Is It true that
you go to Courtland nftor leaving our
poor eagle's uest up lie: on tho cliffs
of tho Kernsberg?"

Von Dessauer bowed, smiling at
her.

Joan of the Sword clasped her
hands and drew a long breath, "i
would not ask It of any mnn In tho
world but yourself," sho sold, "but
will you let mo go with you?"

A Bhado of anxiety passed over Des-sauer- 's

countenance. "My lady," ho
answered, "you let mo use many free-

doms of speech with you. It Is tho
prlvllego of ago and frailty. But let
mo tell you that tho thing Is plainly
foolish."

"Well, I am coming, at any rate!"
said Joan, as usual rejecting argu-

ment and falling back upon assertion.
"Make your count with that, friend
of mine, whether you aro shockod or
no. It Is tho pennlty a respectable
diplomatist has to pay for cultivating
tho friendship of lono females liko
Joan of Hohensteln."

Von Dessauer held up his hands In
horror that was moro than half af-

fected.
"My girl," he said, "I might be your

grandfather, It Is true, but do not
romlnd mo of It too often. But If I

wero your the
thing you proposo Is still Impossible.

"At the point of her raplerl"
Shall tho future Princess of Courtland
and Wllna rtdo In tho train of an am-
bassador of Plassonburg to .tho pal-
ace In which sho Is soon to rolgn as
queen?"

"I said not that I would go as the
duchess," said Joan, speaking low. "If
you will not have the Duchess Joan
von Hohensteln, what say you to the
Sparhawk's second, Johann tht
Squire?"

Dessauer started.
"You dare not," ho said, "why, thera

is not a lady In tho Gorman land;
from Bohomla to tho Baltic, that
dares do as much."

"Ladles I am sick for over of hear-
ing that a lady must not do this or
that, go hero or thoro, becauso of her
so fragllo reputation. I caro for my
own. I need nono to take up my
quarrel. If any have a word to say
upon tho rcputo of Joan of tho Sword

why, let hlra say It at tho point of
linr rnnlnr'

Dcssauor stood wavering. With
quick tact sho altored her tone, and
with a soft accent and In a melting
volco sho said, "Ah, let mo come. I
will make such a credltablo squlro all
In a suit of blue and silver, with Just
a touch of a julco upon my faco that
my old nurso knows tho secret of."

Von Dessauer capitulated. "A wil-

ful woman" ho smllod "a wilful,
wilful womnn. Well, I am not respon-
sible for aught of this, savo for my
own weakness In permitting it. It is
a madcap freak, and no good will
como of It."

"But you will like It!' sho said. "Oh,
yes, you will like It very much. For,
you see. you aro fond of madcaps."

(To bo conttnued.)

Be Original.
Do not bo afraid of being original,

even eccentric. Bo an Independent,
self-rellnn-t, now man, not Just ont
moro Individual In tho world. Do not
bo a copy of your grandfather, of
your father, or of your neighbor.
That Is as toollsh as for a violet to
try to bo llko a roso, or for a daisy to
opo a sunflower. Nature has given
each a peculiar equipment for Its pur-
pose. Kvory mnn Is born to do a cer-

tain work In an original way. If ho
tries to copy somo other man, or to
do somo other man's work, ho vlll bo
an abortion, a misfit, a failure '

Do not Imltnto oven your heroes.
Scoros of young clorgymen nttempted
to mako their reputations by Imltatr
Ing Ueechor. Thoy copied his volco
and conversation, and Imitated his
gestures nnd his hnblts, but thoy fell
as far short of tho great man's power
ns tho chromo falls short of '.ho mas-

terpiece. Whoro aro thoso hundreds
of Imitators now? Not ono of thorn
has oer mado any stir In tho world.
Success.

Invariable Rules of Growth.
"Wo grow at a uniform rato," said

n physician "Thoro are rules of
growth that, unconsciously wo all
obey. '

"Tako tho nverago man. Ho grows
as follows:

"First year, eight Inches. Hccond
year, six Inches; third 'yar, five
Inches; fourth year, four IncVes; fifth
year, four Inches; sixth yotr, four
inches. From tho sixth year on tho
growth Is slower until tho nlxtconth
year It Is only ono and ono-hal- f lnchos
a yoar. The seventeenth year has a
growth of two Inches. Tho olghtocnth
yoar ban n growth of ono Inch.

"At IS tho nverngo man Is 5 feet 8

Inches high. Thereafter he grows no
"more

"COON" LOCKED IN ICEBOX;

LIKE ICICLE WHEN RESCUED

Terrible Experience of Colored Porter of a New York
Hotel Finally Saved by Hio Congealed

Think Tank,

New York. Alexander Beck, bar
porter of tho Marlborough hotel, spent
all his spare time tho other day
whorovor ho could And tho most sun-shln-

and in tho meantime as ho went
about his duties his Joints creaked
and rasped llko tho rusty hinges of a
door. . .

All that was becauso Beck is not
yet thawed out It will bo several
days, ho thinks, boforo his arteries
and veins aro running unclogged by
floating lco and tho dampness gets out
of his bones and sockets. Ho was al-

most frozen to death tho day before,
and had It not been for a frappod
presenco of mind that camo to him
In tho last extremity he might havo
been entirely frozen.

His duties aro many and various.
It is ho who must keep tho barkeep-
ers supplied with everything thoy
need In tho compounding of tho drink-
ing called for by tho patrons. Ho must
nover allow tho lco bins to become
empty, tho mint to becomo exhausted
or tho cherries and other fruit to bo
wanting, whllo tho lemon Julco bottlo
Is a particular charge of his. Ho usu-
ally works below stairs and appears
and disappears at intervals.

Ho does his principal work shifting
tha beer kegs, watching tho mineral
wators, stirring up tho fruit and
managing tho straws and othor
things in tho refrigerator. It Is thero
also ho keeps his lemons, and to save
time, It Is thero ho squeezes them.
Tho Marlborough cold room Is ont
under tho sidewalk, and a narrow pas-sag- o

'leads to Its heavy wood and
iron door, two feet thick. It is a mas-
sive room all around, stored with
casks and crates, with tho pipes coat-
ed' with about six Inches of snow run-
ning in all directions. Tho tempora-tur- o

Is kept around freezing all the
time, and about ten minutes Is enough
of It for Beck ordinarily. Then ho
goes out and exercises.

Bock went in thero to squeeze tho
lemons, and was peacefully engaged
In tho process when a watchman camo
along through tho underground laby-
rinth. Beck had left the massive
door Just on the crack, but the rays
of tho electric light ho used did not
como through. Tho watchman saw
only that the door was not shut, and
muttering something about careless- -

ess, slammed It and threw the lock5vor.
Beck was a prisoner. Unless some-

body camo to open the door he would
remain ono, for kicks, shouts, screams
and everything olso would avail noth-
ing through thoso thick walls. Ho
suddenly remombored that he had
given the barkeepers above an extra
supply, and thoy would not bo down
to look for him for hours. He looked
at an polo In the corner
and thought what ho would bo thon.
Ho felt his body chilling gradually,
and when a nervous perspiration came
out on his forehoad the drops fell on
tho floor llko marbles. He tried to
danco, but thoro was not room, so he
practiced on Juggling lomons. His

bands got so cold ho could not toll
when thoy touched him. Ho rolled a
boor keg backward and forward, and
that only mado him colder. Ho saw
somo mint nnd whon ho thought of
summer drinks his teoth began to
cbattor. Ho felt his feet growing
numb, and after ho had trlod beating
on tho wall with his fists for a mtnuto
ho stopped for fear ho would break oft
a hand or a linger.

It seemed that about all In sight
for him was a cold, cheerless exit,
with a beer keg and a bag of lemons
for his funeral catnfalqua. He sat
down and tried to woop, but tho Icicles
nearly blinded him. Ho was giving

Iff I

He Was Fast Freezing to Death.

up In dlspalr when ho gave a shriek
of delight. He remombored that tho
valves of the air pumps attached to
the beer splggots of tho bar wore In
tho room. Giving a very good Imita-
tion of an arctic avalancbo, ho rolled
over to the casks and grabbed the
valves. When' he turned around final-
ly ho bad shut oft ovory splggot tn
the floor above and then he sat down
to wait ,

He had not long to wait, for ten
minutes later the manager came down-

stairs, with harsh words on his lips
for tho porter who would allow tho4

air to run out of the pumps. Not find-

ing tho pumps, he opened tho valve
himself, and the next mlnuto ho was
carrying Beck out Into tho open air.
He had boon In that room a llttlo moro
than an hour, according to estimates.

He was at once thrown Into a tub
of ice water and by degrees molted
enough to take a long breath and tell
what had happened. It was fearod ho
might rccelvo an attack of pneumonta,
but a physician said ho had appearod
to como through it all right except for
tho fow traces of Ice that lingered In
the hollows and corners.

. ,

RED JERSEY COW TURNS FAUCET
WITH MOUTH TO GET A DRINK

Sigadout Oregon Animal Satisfies Her Thirst in Back Yard and
Saves Long Walk to the River.

Portland, Oro. Tho county poor
farm has, according to tho assertion
of tho Inmates, tho cleverest cow In
tho stato. Tho animal Is an old red
Jersey that has bocn on tho farm tor
years. Tho matron at tho farm last

The Cow Turned the Faucet with
Her Mouth.

summer discovered that tho faucet on
tho hydrant In tho back yard was

turned on, but constant watch-
ing failed to dlscloso tho miscreant.

Tho snmo troublo occurred again
this sumrnor. Tho matron noticed tho
water was turned on about tbo samo
tlmo every aftornoon. Whflo sho
watched sho saw tho old red Jersoy
como leisurely up tho road, Into tho
back yard and walk straight tip to
tho hydrant. Tho cow pushed tho
faucet with hor noso, but It did not
soem to work. So sho tried hor

horns, and when that method failed,
opened hor mouth, took hold of tho
faucet and turned It.

Mrs. Bossy the.i drank her Mil of
cold wator and turned away toward
tho groen flolds, evidently pleased that
sho did not havo to go a qunrtor t a
mllo to tho river to satisfy hor thirst

Tho noxt day tho cow seomod much
puzzled to find ft now faucot and ap-
peared dojected when nftor half an
hour of hard work sho could not got
hor drink. Then tho matron had a
watorlng plnco mndo and tho sold
wntor was allowed to run nt all times.

SIX GIRLS HI8 PALLBEARERS.

Polish Society Leader Stipulated for
Them In His Will.

Hartford, Conn. Mlclmol Wylor, a
well to do mnchlno bulldor, who died
at tho hospital horo of typhoid fover,
lived up to a roputntlon of being n
Boclal lendor, which ho had gained
among tho wealthy class of tho Pol-
ish colony In this city, by stipulating
in his will and last directions regard-
ing his funeral that nono but women
pallbearers should carry his body
to his last resting place. Following
hlB wishes, six young ladlos, among
tho prettiest In tho Polish colony hero,
all attired In white, acted ac pall,
henrors, nnd two others served as
flower bearers.

Horse a Good Dentist,
Chester, Pn. Half crazed wlthpnln

from an aching tooth, nnd unable to
get a dentist to extract tho molar,
Henry Wesley, n cook In Birch's res'
taurnnt, on Kdgomont nvc mo, hit
upon a novel plan to relieve li i ngony.
Ho took a thin wlro, faBtona t
around tho tooth, tied tho othor end
to the rear of his employer's dollvory
wagon, and yelled to Mlko, tho horso,
to "Gld npl" Tho tooth was pullod
as well as any export In dental sur-go-ry

could have done It.
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FINAL EFFORT MADE I
FOR PEACE IN ISLANDS

Tha Cuban Government Has Been B
Thoroughly Aroused by Prospects B

of American Intervention. BBBJ

Havana. The government Is mak- - BBB
ing final strenuous efforts to rostoro BBJ
peaco In Cuba and thus avoid any kind BBB
of American intervention. Tho object B
of theso endeavors, It Is said, Is that BBB
It may bo able to say by tho tlmo Sec- - , BBB
rotary of War Taft and Acting Socro- - BB
tary of Stato Bacon arrived that peace BBB
has already resulted; that therefore BBB
there Is no need for American Inter- - BB
vcnllon, cither to restore peace or to BBB
Insure permn.ient tianqulllty. BB

It Is claimed that they nro making Bfl
the efforts In accordance with tho ad BBB
vice contained In President Roosevelt's BBB
letter; that thoy have no objection to BBj
the friendly assistance of tho United BBB
States In tho matter If It becomes ncc- - BBfl
cssary, but that they believe they can BBB
sottlo It between tho government and BBB
evolutionists without tho necessity of BBl

any Intervention. At least, they any, BBl
they arc making an attempt to accom-- BBl
pllsh their end unaided, and with fair Bfla
prospects of hucccss. BB
BEACON LIGHT FOR OLD WORLD. H
Monument to George Washington Un- - Bfl

veiled at Budapest. BBa
Budapest Sunday, September 16, BB

was Gcorgo Washington day in Hun- - BJ
gary's capital, nnd tho cntlro popula- - BH
Hon, from morning until night, gavo BBa
Itself up to enthusiasm ovor tho un- - BH
veiling on monorchia! territory of a BBs
monument to tho first president of tho Bfl
United States. The stars and stripes BB
and tfio Hungarian colors Intertwined BBB
wero to bo seen everywhere. In the BBJ
morning there wero special sermons BB
In many of tho churches, tho preach- - BB
ers calling attention to the Importance BB
pt the event, In tho afternoon thou- - Bfl
sands of persons lined the street BB
through which passed an Imposing pa- - Bfl
rado to tho city park, which was sur- - BB
rounded by' many thousands more. BJFrancis Kossuth, Hungarian minister Bfl
of commerce, and Count Albert Appon- - Bfl
yl, minister of worship, represented Bfl
the independence party at the cere- - flH
monies, and were not present In their Bfl
capacity as government officials. Bfl

HAD NARROW ESCAPE BB
Young Woman's Peculiar Escape From Bfl

Death Which Claimed Comrades. Bfl
New York. Miss Fannie Day, a B

young department store employo, who IB
was one of eight persons tn a naphtha IB
launch which capsized In the lower IB
bay Saturday, had a most remarkable flfl
escapo from death. Three of her com- - HHJ
panlons wero drowned when the
launch, with disabled cnglnos, was run Bfl
Into by n mud scow. When nothing BflJ
wns seen of Miss Day for hours after- - flj
ward It wns reported that sho mot
death. But when the mud scow had
beon towed nenrly to Its destination HJ
and tho deck hands wero adjusting tho
dumping apparatus, they wero startled flj
to find a handsomoly drossod young
woman In ono of tho pockets. Miss
Day had been scooped out of the water
by tho dumping machinery which had
been left open after tho scow had dls- -

charged Its load at sea. Bfl
Pacific Mall 8teamer Manchuria la Bfl

Finally Floated. flfl
Honolulu. Tho Pacific Mall com- - Bi

pnny's steamship Manchuria, which flfl
went aground on Rabbit Island, August flfl
20, was successfully floated on Sunday flfl
and towed to this harbor by the tug BB
Restorer. A great crowd of peoplo BH
watched tho Manchuria being towed Bfl
In. During tho final efforts to pull the
Manchuria off tho tcct several thou- - BB
sand bags of flour wero JottlSonad. flfl
Theso wero washed nshoro and picked
up by nntlvos. flj
Man Shoots Himself Rather Than Un- - flfl

dergo Operation for Appendicitis. flfl
Oakland, Cnl. D. .1. Powoll, n real flfl

ostato dealer of Frultvnlo, committed flfl
Hiilcldo Sunday by shooting himself flfl
through tho head. Business losses and flfl
n drew! of nn operation for nppondl- - flfl
cltls nro liolloved to havo been tW flfl
cause. Mr. Powell choso tho open
streets as bis plnco or doath. Ho flror
five shotu, which aroused tho nolgh
borhood, His body wns found on tin Bfl
sldowalk, with n revolver clutched In

his hand. flfl

Town Damaged by Flood. flfl
Jackson, Nob. At 7:00 o'clock Sun- - B

day morning water from n cloudburst rg
In tho northwestern part of Dakota fl
county nnd tho eastern part of Dixon Efl
county rushed down tho valloy of 151k, hfi
crook, sweeping away hundreds of tons MC

of hay, drowning hogs cnught In pens. JM
flooding cellars, washing nwny rail- - JIB?
road tracks, and doing other daimiRo, iJ-f-

nil of which 1b conservatively estl- - "Jl
mated at S100.000. Tho wao of wa- - WJj
tor In tho creek whon It struck thm M
town was seven feet high. '"mUi

Count Wltte li Annoyed. - ejKJpj

Homburg. Count Wltto, o j.
minister of Russia, who Is bolng

treated horo for polypi of the noso, Is JJfc
much unnoyed at tho utterly untruo MM
roport published In tho Unltod States - ,(J$K
that an attempt was mado on his llfo '?
by nn nnarchlst named Bosenbork nt y
Soden Saturday, Cpunt Wltto Is tak-- 'ifl
Ing no procnutlons to guard against m
nn attack, as ho is not in fonr of any m
ono. Ho Is out of Russian public llfo &M
now, his frlonds sny, and Is not re--

carded as tho object of a terrorist plot. , Am

. , (


